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THE  S  ifLOR'3  TRAGEDY, 


I  Am  n  saildr  and  homo  I  vrrite 
A.xi  in  the  »cas  took  great  dei*gbl» 
file  female  sex  I  did.  begutls 
M  te^^th  two  were  by  aae  with  chtW» 

I  premised  to  betme  to  both 
And  bound  mydelf  ua^er  an  s^tth 
To  ir/a  ry  them  if  I  had  lif^, 
A^i,  oae  of  them  1  mad^  mj  wife^ 

The  other  bc'ng  left  alone, 
Crjkg,  you  faite  d  Iti  ling  taan, 
T^^  me  yott*ve  done  a  wicked  thizsg^ 
Whteh  public  f.hame  will  on  me  bilog 

Then  to  the  a-ent  shade  an e  went, 
i!^r  present  slsams  for  to  pf  event, 
,A^.A  fooft  she  firnehei  up  the  stdfe, 
A^.d  cut  her  tender  thread  of  life» 

S^U  huag  lierself  u:on  ia  tr€e> 
T;#^  mea  %  hunting  did  her  see  ; 
Hei*  fte»h  by  b  ^«t3  was  basely  iore^ 
)SMch  made  tlie  jrQyiRg  taoa  ^eep  fiiil  fore; 


^  hrttght  they  went  an 4  cut  her  dowm; 
I  U  in  her  breast  «  note  wet  feiind  $ 
(^Hote  was  written  out  at  largei 

ff  me  aoif  I  do  you  char|;e. 

But  on  the  ground  here  let  me  Ke^ 
n  ever/  one  that  passes  by, 
ist  they  by  me  a  warning  take, 
nd  see  what  follows  e'er  too  late. 

Aa  hs  is  false  I  do  protest, 
bat  be  on  earth  shall  find  no  reafi 
od  it  is  8iid,  she  p'agued  hiaa  6o» 
hat  to  the  seas  he's  forced  to  go* 

As  he  was  on  the  main^mast  h%hf 
little  boat  he  did  espy, 
it  there  was  a  ghrst  lo  ^^rinu, 
rbat  made  him  tremble  ev'ry  h'rob. 

Down  to  the  deck  the  young  man  (0689 
To  the  Captain  his  mind  for  to  disclofs; 
ilere  is  a  S;.iiit  coming  heace, 
3  Captain  stand  in  my  defence. 

Upon  the  deck  the  Captain  gd^' 
Wfcf  re  fiooa  he  spy'd  the  fata)  '^^^  * 
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Captaia  Si?id  she  you  mo^  acd  can, 
With  speed  he]p  mc  to  £uch  a  m$n* 

In  Sc.  Helens  thi^  y^^<ng  P^^^  d^e^^ 
Ar.d  in  St  Helens  in  hi%  body  laid  : 
Captain,  said  she,  do  not>ay  io, 
For  be  is  in  your  ship  below.  , 

.  '  >. 

And  ii  ycu  stand  in  his  defence, 
A  mighty  «torm  I  will  send  herce, 
Wili  cause  ycu  and  your  men  to  weep, 
And  Uavd  you  sleeping  in  the  deep* 

From  the  deck  did  the  Captain  go, 
A^^d  brought  this  younf  man  to  his  foe^ 
On  him  she  fix'd  her  eyes  so  grim, 
Wtich  ncade  him  tremble  every  limb. 

It  was  well  known  I  was  a  ma:d, 
\1^'hei  first  by  you  I  was  betray *4, 
J^sttm  a  spirit  c  me  for  you, 

beguilM  me  once  but  I  have  you  low. 

For  to  preserve  both  ship  and  mea, 
Into  the  boat  they  forced  him  ; 
The  bo  it  suiiV  ift  In  a  fliish  cf  fire, 
Which  aade  tlie  lailois  ill  pdwfre. 


■ 
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All  you  that  krow  wlut  to  lort  belorg, 
Now  you  have  hearJ  my  mourr.fu!  song, 
Be  true  to  one  whatever  you  miAil, 
A^d  doa't  (leluJi  poar  woman  kind. 


HIGHLAND  MaUY. 

Ye  ban!rs  and  bri^ei,  a^d  tstre^ms  erour.d, 

fhs  castle  o'  Montnomery 
Greea  be  your  woods  and  fair  ymt  Svw'n, 

Your  waters  rever  4*  u  nlie  ; 
There  dimmer  fiist  unfauldd  her  robes, 

And  there  they  langest  tarry  : 
,  For  there  I  took  the  last  farewell, 

Of  my  dear  Highland  Mary. 

1  ow  sweetly  bloomed  the  gay  green  birk, 

How  tich  the  hawthota  blossom  : 
Ab  underneath  the  fragra'xt  sha;'.e| 

I  claiped  her  to  my  bosom  ! 
The  golden  hours  on  angel  wings, 

Flew  6*er  me  and  my  dearie. 
For  dear  to  me  as  light  an  i  lifey 

Was  my  dear  Highland  Mary.- 

W'V  raoay  a  vow,  an !  look'd  embrae«, 
Our  partis g  was  fu'  tender  ; 
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iku4^  fitif^in^  aft  to  meet  agtlOf 
We  tore  curse  Tea  a^undtr 

ita^i  oh  i  fell  death^^t  uotimelv  trmH, 
Tlitt  nipt  my  flcvcr  8o  ea  ly : 

Now  y^reen's  the  ko  ^  anii  cauid^A  tbo  ilftf, 
That  raps  n  y  Highland  Mary  c 

O  i^lOf  pa!e  now  tho^e  roAy  lipa, 

1  aft  hae  kissed  sae  f  ndly ! 
And  eloii'd  for  aiye,  the  spukling  gltuti, 

That  dwelt  on  m  gae  kindly  ) 
KjBi4  moulderini^  now  in  niieut  dutt. 

That  hi^ari  that  IVei  oie  deaily  & 
Silt  »tll!  within  my  hosont's  cora, 

Sbsll  live  my  higSland  M  ry. 


THE  IRISH  WEDD  NO. 

woi&t  you  hear  what  reding  cheef^ 
Was  spread  ai  Padij  'a  we  d  ng  O, 
AjmI  liovT  so  gay  they  ipe^t  the  day 

From  chu»  ch!..g  to  the  beddin;  O  ? 
Firat;  book  U  hand  c^me  Fatbsr  Qaiptt, 

With  the  bridei  dad  he  ba  lie  O : 
Vikile  the  chantei  with  his  merry  pipsiB^ 
Stjuck  up  a  lilt  ao  gaUy  O. 

Taddery^  ia«tderyi  Ao. 
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N#ir  iSier^  vrts  Mtt  lad  tiardy  Pat. 

^^ti  mer:y  Morgan  Miirph^  O : 
Aad  Mot^ducb  Mags  aud  i  iriogh  Stcagii^ 

Bi*L«yghlao  and  D  ck  Dui  fey  O  3 
Aad    en  the  girlg  rigft'd  oat  in  white,^ 

Led  on  by  Ted  04U%  O; 
Wliile  ttic  c'laatcr  vriih  huaierry  pip:?9e 

Struck      a  IHt  80  gaily  O. 
Te^dery,  leddery  &cw 

f^hm  pAt  w»8  asked  if  hia  love  wobM 

The  chapel  echoed  w  th  laughter  O  : 
B«  my  soul,  8?y«  Pat,  yau  may  «ay  that 

To  the  end  of  ihs  wori    and  after  0» 
'Fhea  tenderly  her  haad  he  giipes, 

A  d  ki  £}tg  her  |;eiitcely  O  : 
Whi'e  the  chanter  with  hb  merry  pipTiJj 

Struck  up  a  lilt  go  gaiiy  O. 
l>ddery  tedacry, 

Tfeett  a  roaring  set  at  dinner  were  mBU 
60  froiickgome  and  so  frisky  O ; 

f^tas  jfs  galore,  a  skinag  or  m^re. 
With  a  flowi;tg  madder  of  whisky  O, 

round,  to  be  sure,  c  id'nt  go  the  swifef^ 
At  tha  bridle's  ezpsi^e  so  fie  ly  O  ? 
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y/hi\e  the  chaater  wUh  his  merry  p'pcs 
Suuck  up  a  liU  so  gaiiy  O. 
feddery,  tcddery, 

And  ihen  at  ni  ht  O  what  delight 

To  see  them  c^peang  and  prancirtg  0  ? 
A  i  o[)era  or  ba  I  wa$  not'iing  *t  all 

Coiap  r'd  to  I'le  style  of  their  dancing  0. 
An  i  then  to  a>?e  old  father  Quipes 

Beating  time  with  his  shiJe'ah  Ot 
While  the  chanter  with  his  merry  pipes 

tStTUck  up  a  lilt  so  gaily  O. 

Tedd. ry,  tecdery  &c. 

A:.d  DOW  the  knot  so  sucky  sre  gtt, 

The/il  go  to  sUep  wi  hout  rocking  O  : 
Whils  the  bridc-asaids  f^ir  so  gravely  prepare, 

For  throwing  of  the  stocking  O, 
Daca  ems  we'll  have  says  fa.her  Qu?pes, 

And  the  bride  wa*  kis  ed  genteelly  O, 
WhilO;  to  wish  ihem  fun  the  meiry  pipes 

Struck  up  a  liit  so  gaily  O. 

Tedder y,  teddery.  &c. 


